

















VOLUME XXXIV. NEW YORK, SEPTEMBER 21, 1899. NUMBER 878. 


Entered at the New York Post Office as Second-Class Mail Matter. 
Copyright, 1899, by LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY. 


AS 
‘ 
We 
dene 
gt 


Ng 


ae 
eat 


sig \ 





NO 
SEAS 
U € 6 . B) 





‘IF YUH LOOKIN’ FER A LADY DAT AIN'T AFEERED TER WORK, YUH WANTS TER GIT MA SISTAH.” 
“‘ SHE'S STRONG, 1S SHE?”’ 
‘“‘WELL, YUH OUGHT TER SEE HER PLAY DE PIANAH,” 


=, 0» 








Lire 








A high-class illustrated 
monthly, devoted to the 
interests of the horse- 
less vehicle, containing 
exhaustive information 
pertaining to.the devel- 
opment and evolution 
of modern propulsion. 
The magnitude of this 
innovation and capiial- 
ization is one of the 
marvels of the age, and 
should be read by all 
/ : who wish to be up to 
“Tht AUTOMOBILE PUBL 21} date and abreast of the 


TEN-CENTS: Wl cae oe aaa ’ times. 


DRT sas CRO 10 cents per copy. 
$1.00 per year. 
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Special Announcement, 


The October number of THE AUTOMOBILE will contain 
upwards of one hundred illustrations of various types of 
} vehicles und analagous features. Touring on the Road—- 
| Sceyes in the Parks and on.the Boulevards—Latest News and 

Reports from our Special Correspondents in all European Capi- 

tals—Automobile Fashions—Modes from Paris—Gowns, Skirts, 

Jackets, Hats, and what is Good Form onthe Road or Calling 
H —The Floral Automobile Parade at Newport, comprising over 
50 Autos in Line. 


OCTOBER, 100,000 COPIES, 60 ILLUSTRATIONS, 50 PAGES. 


NOVEMBER, 200,000 COPIES, 200 ILLUSTRATIONS, 
60 PAGES. 


DECEMBER, 500,000 COPIES, 360 ILLUSTRATIONS, 
80 PAGES. 


CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1,000,000 COPIES, 500 ILLUS- 
TRATIONS, 100 PaGks, 
THE AUTOMOBILE PUBLISHING CO., 


St. James Building, Broadway and 26th St., New York, 
and all News Companies. 
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t CHARLES DANA GIB 


DRAWS EXCLUSIVELY FOR LIFE. 


——ra : TURRET IFE publishes proofs of the best work of all 
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its leading artists, including Mr. Gibson. 
These proofs are HAND-PRINTED, ON JAPAN 
PAPER, mounted ready for framing. They are 
attractive and artistic decorations for any 
house, and are as suitable presents—holiday, 
wedding, birthday, or for any occasion—as 
one can give. ¢ 


These Original Proofs are not to be con- 
founded with the cheaper prints cut from 
books or back numbers of LIFE. § 

The double-page pictures, size 15x20 inches, 
cost two dollars each, and can be purchased of 
leading art stores and stationers, Smaller 4 
pictures reprinted from other pages in Lire, 








Copyright, 1800, by Liye Pavusning Co one dollar each. Sent by express, prepaid. 


Catalogue containing 112 examples, ten cents. 
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COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 
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HISTORICAL BITS 
Vv. 
GENERAL MARION SHARES HIS SWEET POTATOES WITH A BRITISH OFFICER. 


Looking Backward. enters A Weary Plaint. 
HE man who’d passed the spurious A Paradox. HE tramp applied for food, was set to 
coin, and who work : 
The officers held safe in cell at last, gy crack this little problem At chopping wood, and sighing, said: 
Mused thus: “They’d have hard work to Is harder than a nut: “Good Lord! 
prove it true A woman’s gown comes higher To think of me a-working like a Turk, 
If only I could but recall the passed !” The lower it is cut. And striking such an unresponsive cord.” 











‘* While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXIV. SEPTEMBER 21, 1899. No. 878. 
19 West TuHixry-First St., New YORK. 


Published every Thursday. $5(0 a year in ad- 
vance. |’ostage to foreign countries in the P.-stal 
Union, $1.04 4 year extra. Single current copies, 
10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will be returned unless 


accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope, 


The illustrations in Lire are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 


Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 


~™ Indianapolis despatch 
Se. says that Senator Bever- 
idge has returned 
from a six months’ 
visit to the Philippines 
and other far eastern 
localities, ‘‘ thoroughly 
imbued with the 
idea that only 
American rule in 
the islands can save 
the natives from 
themselves.” 

In view of this 
opinion it is a comfort to recall that we 
have got a good many of them perma- 
nently saved already, and that the good 
work is going on. Why we should exert 
ourselves quite so strenuously to save the 
Filipinos from themselves is a little ob- 
scure. When Weyler had saved one or 
two hundred thousand Cuvan reconcen- 
trados from themselves, we thought so 
poorly of his scheme of salvation that 
we went in and bundled him and his 
successors out of the island. Condi- 
tions in Luzon are apparently different. 
Wherein the difference lies is not quite 
so clear to ail of us as we would like to 
have it, and for that reason we should 
welcome the announcement that, when 
Congress meets, Senator Beveridge is 
going to make a speech in the Senate 
and explain all about it. We shall be 
glad to hear from him. As long as we 
are going to save the Filipinos from 
themselves, we are auxious to be con- 
vinced that it is the right thing to do. If 
we can get them saved in time to save 
ourselves from Bryanism, so much the 
better. 

About a year ago, before our efforts to 










‘SATE * 


save the Filipinos had become so earnest, 
a gentleman who had lived many years 
in the islands said, in talking about the 
Filipinos, that as servants and laborers 
the Malays worked for Spaniards, Mesti- 
zos and other Malays ; that the Spaniards 
used them best and their fellows of 
their own blood worst, but that they 
liked their own kind best and preferred 
Malay masters. This makes it seem 
doubtful whether the Malays will ever 
prove as grateful to us as they should be 
for saving them from themselves, but of 
course that does not excuse us from 
doing our full duty by them, and putting 
in our best licks to save them. 





VERYBODY knows that so far our 
control of Porto Rico has been 
disastrous to the interests of the island. 
Weare not to blame for the hurricane 
which drowned thousands of people there 
and destroyed a vast deal of property, 
but we are to blame for killing Porto 
Rican trade. As it stands now, the 
islanders have lost their old privilege of 
taking their produce into Spain duty free. 
They have lost that market, and ours is 
closed to them by our duties on sugar 
and tobacco, and whatever else they 
raise. Consequently their produce is 
piling up on their hands and their busi- 
ness is dead. Nothing can be done for 
them until Congress meets, but no busi- 
ness that will come before Congress is 
more urgent than theirs. 


Seer are very brisk days in Ken- 
tucky, where a statesman named 
Goebel is running for Governor on the 
Democratic ticket against all comers. 
Thereare very grave objections to Goebel, 
and they seem to be well-founded. His 
opponents aver that he got his nomina- 
tion by rascality and unfair means, and 
that he is a murderer and an all-around 
bad man besides. In so far as killing a 


man constitutes murder in Kentucky, 
Goebel certainly achieved it some years 
since, but such an experience does not 
seem to disqualify a man for political 
preferment in the city of New York, and 
probably in itself it would not weigh 
very heavily against him in Kentucky. 





There are, however, so many other sound 
objections to Goebel, that his defeat seems 
something that all good men should hope 
for. There has already been a hot fight 
against him, with a profuse use of deadly 
epithets, for a month, and unless he with- 
draws it will go on for six weeks longer. 
Colonel Bryan has been chartered to 
stump the State for him, and, altogether, 
sport is uncommon good in Kentucky 
this fall, and bullet-proof waistcoats are 
already in demand among the prudent. 
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Oom Paul Kruger and the Hon. 
Joseph Chamberlain continue to attract 
the attention of Christendom and pro- 
mote uneasiness in its mind. Accord- 
ing to Lrre’s understanding of the basis 
of dispute, Mr. Chamberlain insists that 
Oom Paul shall have his hair cut, put a 
flower in his buttonhole, and behave as 
Mr. Chamberlain might behave if he 
were Oom Paul, while Mr. Kruger in- 
sists that his standards of behavior are 
good enough for him, and that no 
orchid-hunting Englishman shall teach 
him manners. At this distance from the 
scene of dispute it is difficult to forecast 
the issue of it, but if Mr. Chamberlain’s 
barber once gets his hands into Mr. 
Kruger’s hair there will be much less of 
it left than if Mr. Kruger would consent 
to have his own barber trim it. A war in 
the Transvaal would mean something very 
like civil war throughout South Africa. 
The Dutch and English are mixed up 
through all that country, and if they 
come to blows there will be tragical 
results, How does our friend Governor 
Roosevelt feel about this South African 
tangle? Is there enough of his some- 
what vaunted Dutch blood left in him to 
make him sympathize with a Dutchman 
who stands between a Briton and a hill 


of pay-dirt ? 
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HE most enduring monument to the 

late Judge Hilton which remains 

in New York is the hotel which Mr. Stew- 

art built for working girls. It is built of 

fairly durable materials, and as long as 

it stands Mr. Stewart’s executor will be 
remembered. 
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* TAY A eh, Reassured. 
¥ +, : _— Uy sa | ae | ‘e OU are so very clever,” 

ae . He said, ‘‘ 1 sometimes fear 
In culture I will never 


Keep up with you, my dear. 


Your mind is scientifie, 

And philosophie, too; 
Your thoughts are so prolific 

I stand in awe of you. 
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« The things that I conjecture, 
To you are stories old; 

On many themes you lecture 

On which I am—well, cold. 


ip 
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** And so I sometimes wonder, 

In those dim future hours, 

When we have stepped out yonder, 
Beyond the aliar flowers, _ 


Tf, after all, we’re fated 
Congenial souls to be— 
Sweetheart, will you feel mated 
With such an one as me?” 


* You silly boy! How funny 
You talk,’’ shecried. ‘‘ Pray heed. 
The art of making money 
Is really all you need.” 


Uf ‘A “\ "|. 7a ye, ro ; On a Yacht Deck. 

| Wf \, ire = ° LAZY, drifting sea of blue, 
MD SA NS With golden glimmers shining 
vy through, 
: And awning idly flapping; 
Brass rails a-shine, and over there 
A pretty girl in steamer chair, 

Her russet foot a-tapping. 





Tom Masson, 
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And by her side, of course, a Man, 

In yachting cap and cheek of tan, 
Adoring you'll discover ; 

Gazing up in her eyes so sweet, 





Like bits of sky their hues repeat 
rn \ The azure clouds above her. 
a ,. 
2 ae A pretty picture, up to date— 
7 B j 
\ 3 


Summer and Youth, and Love and Fate, 
And Romance mingled freely. 
The girl is sweet—the man is true— 
Because it’s what an artist drew, 
And didn’t happen really! 


fate Masterson. 
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That is Coming. 
6s HIS ship that broke the ocean 
record,” remarked Mrs. Poin- 
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dexter, ‘‘ the Kaiser Wilhelm der Grosse, 
was it named after the present Emperor 

Be ? = Aa \ve of Germany or his grandfather?” 
Vee Selly ent ng ‘ “ ’ 


~ 


‘‘It was named after his grandfather, 
Emperor William the Great,” replied 
Mr. Poindexter. ‘‘ The present Emperor 


i ip built to be called Hm- 
“YES, HANG IT ALL, I’M STUCK! AND THE MAKER OF THIS THING SAID IT WAS A GOOD HILL-CLIMBER !” will have . ship bui : 
“‘ MEBBE HE MEANT IT WUZ GOOD FER CLIMBIN’ DAOWN HILL.” peror William the Greater. 


OUGHT - TO - MOBILE. 
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Those French Generals. 


Previously acknowledged.......... $4,007 86 HE officers who compose the 
From Louise Spotford and Gardner “Q ” . F 

Porter, Arlington, Mass........ 3 00 General Btaft” talk copiously of 
NE 1500 © honor,” yet the average burglar and 
Grenell Island Sunday School...... 1500 ‘Sneak thief would blush at their 
WR SOUND cas kaicssevsccecese 500 methods, Individually they are a daz- 
F. E. S., Jr., Elizabeth, Susan, Jack zling combination of malice, garrulity 
‘ Be ee a eo ye and ignorance. 

scent Stranger in New York.... . 
P ragegiencen= —?. 18 0 We understand now why the French 
In Memory of M.8.B.............. 300 my in the Prussian war was. never 
From a Feller who would enjoy a anywhere, A personal acquaintance 

trip to the Farm himself........ 500 with Generals Roget, Mercier, Bois- 


Proceeds of a Dramatic Entertain- 
ment by the Guests of Sunset 
“Hill House, N. H., on Sunday 


deffre, Billot, and a dozen others, ex- 
plains a world of unexplainable things- 


evening, August 29th .......... 34 10 All that is necessary for a thorough 
. , + Aesappnabiaadlieesitaae 1000 6. CO Mprehension of how an army of 
GB cancaseie sendnaabieainieniabiienites 50 brave men were persistently defeated, 
Gladys W., “Better late than never” 500 almost before reaching the fleld of 
GN i incesrc recta cennnnsevitesecnss 500 battle, -is to follow these veterans 
Saved by Elise J. and Edith R....... 300 through the Dreyfuscase. Unbounded 
In Memory of Maryaret............. 5 00 vanity, prejudice and ignorance can 

$4,150 96 produce surprising results, 








Tough Bird: WHO ARE YOU LOOKING AT? 


AN ANGLO-AMERICAN ALLIANCE. 


I, 


MET her at dinner two days after I landed in New York; 
then again a day or so later at some house in the 
country. And before I knew it, my stay, originally meant 
to be of the shortest, lengthened into a fortnight, and my idea 
of big game-in the Rockies began to grow vividly less, for the 
simple reason that ‘‘ Lord Gerald Vane had been potted 
at last,” as old Cecil Graham would have said. 

My position had been neatly changed—the hunter had been 
bagged himself. Of course she had no intimation of my feei- 
ings. I had neither written to the governor to get his con- 
sent, nor visited her father for his. The letter to my father 
was soon in the foreign post, though, and all that remained 
was the personal interview. 

I looked for him at his club for a week, and then impatience 
bade me seek at his offices. Most extraordinary, how even 
the smartest Americans have offices somewhere or other just 
like ordinary city men at home; and it doesn’t seem to make 
any difference, either; they’re a deuced good sort. Trench 
managed to turn me out from my hotel by eleven, and I got 
on board that atrocious tram on stilts, and was hurtled away 
to what New Yorkers call ‘‘ downtown,” and in no time I was 
searching through a mountainous labyrinth on Broadway for 
Mr. Stephen Dent, barrister, or something of that sort, and 
at last foundhim. It was like interviewing a Cabinet Minister, 
though, the trouble it took to get the audience. I was 
passed from clerk to clerk, and it was only after the closest 
scrutiny that at last I was ushered into the old gentleman’s pri- 
vate room. 

‘* How are you, Vane?” he said, rising and greeting me cor- 
dially. ‘‘ What the devil are you doing about, this time of 
day?” My card was still in his hand, and I could see he 
was surprised to see me, and puzzled. 

‘‘Something important,” answered I, taking the chair he 
pushed towards me. 


‘‘Tmportant, ch,” he replied. ‘‘ Well, that fits the hour.” 

‘* Meaning that you're busy. Well, Isha’n’t detain youlong ”’ 

‘* Not a bit of it. I’m delighted to see you, and I’ve got time 
to burn.” 

“‘T won’t ask you to consume much of it,” I went on, 
‘though I don’t like to take you by storm in this unceremo- 
nious manner. I’ve looked for you at the club several days, 
and as you didn’t turn up I’ve hunted you up.” 

‘* Good!” he said, with just a trifle of mystification in his 
voice, at which I didn’t wonder. And then, without further 
preamble, I plunged: . 

“‘T have come, Mr. Dent, to propose for the hand of your 
daughter, Miss Mabel.” 

I thought the old chap would have fallen off his chair at 
first, as he gasped : ‘‘ To propose for Mabel ?” 

** Yes,” answered I, and went on. ‘‘ It may seem hasty to 
you—it is hasty, I have only known your daughter a month, 
but I know my own mind thoroughly, and I Jove her.” I 
could feel my checks tingle as I said it, for no living person 
had heard the words before. For weeks—ever since that 
first night, that glorious night when I first sat next her at 
dinner—the words had been buzzing to be released, but I had 
guarded them well. 

**Of course,” I continued, before his amazement would 
allow him words, ‘‘you know very little about me. That I 
am the only son of the Earl of Ashford you probably do 
know. If not, the British Ambassador at Washington will 
vouch for me.” 

““My dear Vane,” he interrupted, deprecatingly, finding 
voice at last, and with a twinkle in his eye. 

‘*What is more important,” I went on, feeling myself on par- 
ticularly firm ground, ‘‘ the entailed estate is in admirable 
condition, and yields between eighteen and twenty-five thou- 
sand pounds a year.” ; 

I wanted this shrewd old American to know that I wasn’t 
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maneceuvring to get at his strong box. The Ashfords and 
Vanes have always picked their wives regardless of dowry, 
unlike some of the mushroom families, who, having purchased 
their names in the seventeenth century, flaunt ’em about the 
market place in the nineteenth. And many a simple Ameri- 
can has gotten bally little for his money. 

‘That's a detail,” said the old gentleman, tapping his eye- 
glasses on the back of hischair. ‘‘ Of course an extra hundred 
thousand or so a year would come in handy, but there is 
something of greater importance to be considered.” 

“I have written to my father,” I explained hastily, ‘‘ and 
am expecting an answer by the next steamcr.” 





**T have come, Mr. Dent, to propose for the hand of your daughter.’ 


‘* What has he got to do with it?” was the astonishing ques- 
tion that greeted me. 

‘‘Everything,” I replied. ‘‘ No Vane ever takes a step of 
the importance of this without consulting the head of the 
family.” 

His gray eyes were twinkling at me again. 

‘¢ And what does Mabel think of being a prospective coun- 
tess?” he asked, a bit crudely, I thought. 

‘‘My dear sir,” ejaculated I, ‘‘ you don’t for a moment 
think that I have addressed your daughter on this subject?” 

‘‘You haven’t asked her yet?” he cried, almost rising in 
his chair. 

- How could I,” questioned I, completely at sea, ‘‘ without 
your permission ?” 

‘My permission! Good heavens! J haven’t anything to 
do with it. Nor has your father. You're not going to marry 


us,” said this astounding oldman. ‘‘Goto Mabel. She’s the 
party most concerned.” 

‘* You mean it?” said I; grasping his hand. 

“Absolutely. I have no objection to the English nobility 
if Mabel hasn't,” he replied. 

‘“‘That’s awfully good of you,” said I, feeling that he had 
made some tremendous exception in my favor. And I 
dined contentedly that night for the first time in a month. 


if, 


HE had left town for a fortnight, and after a day or so of 
mooning about the deserted streets and clubs—they 
seemed deserted—hoping at least for 
some word from the governor, I could 
stand it no longer and wrote her. I am 
not much on letters, but I managed to 
tell her my income and position, that 
her father had given me permission to 
address her, and that I was expecting 
hourly from my father parental sanction 
of my choice, and, of course, that’ I 
loved her. The letter once off, I had 
three shivery days of suspense, and fairly 
dreaded. the sight of Trench in the 
mornings with letters in his hand, 

I was breakfasting one morning about 
a week after my curious interview with 

: old Dent when he handed me the gover- 
nor’s letter. The sea] was broken with 
eager fingers, and the coffee cooled while 
I read : 

‘‘My Dear Son: The astonishing in- 
formation in your last letter has delayed 
the answer, the purport of which you 
could have had little doubt. Thank 
God, Gerald, the house of Asbford and 
Vane needs not a parvenue penny. It 
stands solidly on the foundations that 
your ancestors builded four centuries 
ago; and when I am called to pass my 
trust on to you, it will be with the 
knowledge that an Ashford and a Vane 
yields to an Ashford and a Vane his 
talents well used. Give up any further 
thought of this preposterous mesalliance. 
I command it; and either return home 
or proceed on your journey. With 
affectionate esteem, 

‘* Your father, 
‘* ASHFORD.” 

The paper fluttered from my hand, and I felt as if ice had 
been poured into my veins. Blank dismay must have 
shone from my face, for Trench inquired uneasily: ‘‘ Nothing 
wrong at home I hope, my lord?” 

‘“‘Nothing, Trench, nothing,” I managed to say. ‘Go. 
I'll ring if I want you,” and he discreetly left me. 

If Iread the letter once I read it fifty times during the next 
two hours, with always the same inexorable result. I felt 
like one jolted by a blow. I paced the room in vicious impo- 
tence. I knew my father’s indomitable will; I knew that, 
whether or no, I would inevitably yield. It is the tradition 
of the house. But the beginning and end of the impossible 
circle around which my thoughts hurled themselves was she. 
My abasement was nothing; it was the poor, unprotected girl 
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“The note—it was but a note——” 











whom I, the veriest of cads, had dragged 
into humiliation, She couldn’t under- 
stand, she never would, that above all 
earthly considerations, obedience, abso- 
lute and unquestioning, to the head of the 
house was the foremost tradition of the 
house of- Ashford and Vane. My 
position was a horrible one, and two 
hours of frenzied consideration made 
it no simpler. If she had but had 
a brother who could have called 
me out it would have made a difference ; 
I certainly couldn’t accept a challenge 
from that jolly old beggar, her father. 
Should I cut andrun? Never! And so 
the complication grew. 

It was late in the afternoon before I 
had decided on a course of action. I 
would write her quite frankly of 
the governor's opposition, and what 
that opposition meant; I would ex- 
plain thoroughly the tradition of the 
Ashfords and Vanes in regard to paren- 
tal authority. and simply crave par- 


This Must Be So. 

T will be observed by the careful reader that the following news 
was sent as “special” to the New York Times. 
news it is of more than usual importance. 


evidently recognized by the sender. 
not blind to its value: 


Harry Lehr’s New Bracelet, 
Special tothe New York Times, 
NEWPORT, Aug. 30.—Harry Lehr, the wine agent and society man, who 


And the Times was obviously 


‘ire 


don for what I would pray her to con- 
sider, at worst, an indiscretion. 
was horrible! The humiliation of it all 
had fairly gripped me when Trench 
brought me her letter. Instinct told me 
it was from her, but courage failed me 
when it came to opening it. I could see 
those blue eyes looking ut me in pained 
reproach ; I fancied almost a tear, and 
those eyes were never made for tears; I 
could see that proud head bent in—‘‘Oh, 
the tradition of the Ashfords and Vanes 
be damned!” I cried as I ripped open the 
precious envelope. The note—it was 
but a note—said : 

‘*My Dear Lorp Vane: I very 
greatly appreciate the honor you would 
thrust upon me, but what you ask is 
quite impossible. I trust, though, in 
refusing that you will still believe me 
sincerely your friend, 

** Mase Dent.” 

Trench and I left for Idaho the next 
day. 

Louis Evan Shipman. 





As a piece of 
Its importance was 


Oh, it. 
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ARCHITECTURAL. 
55 X 24,” 





also achieved distinction in the ornamental 
field? 

When our boys in the Philippines get 
this news, how are they to take it without 
endorsement? But they ought to know, 
from its being a “ special” to a New York 
daily, that it must be true, 


Cause for Action. 


ASSENGER: I want to make com- 
plaint against this conductor. 

CaBLE Car OrFiolAL: What has he 
done? 

‘* He stopped the car to let me get on, 
and when I demanded an explanation 
for his strange conduct he refused to 
apologize.” 





has for a number of years humored himself and excited the comment of 
people generally by wearing a silver bracelet on his right wrist, has 
appeared here during the past few days with a silver bracelet on his left 
ankle. He wears il over his silk hose, and it can be seen plainly whenever 
he sits on his hotel veranda or rides in the daily automobile parade along 
the fashionable driveways. The anklet is an old ornament for women in 
the East, but this is the first time that an American has appeared adorned 
by one. 

Like most other “rociety ” items it fails to tell enough. Every 
American worthy the name is thirsting for information from New- 
port, and this gives us but the baldest facts, only whetting our 
curiosity. 

Who is Harry Lehr? Is he all right? Is hea friend of Mr. and 
Mrs. Elisha Dyer, Jr., or of Mr. and Mrs, I. Townsend Burden, or 


of Mr.and Mrs. Henry Clewes, or of somebody else who has 





The Lion: I AM REALLY AT A LOSS HOW TO ADDRESS HIM. 
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MFFICULTY OF THE GAME. 


EPING YOUR EYE ON THE BALL. 
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Two Polite Stars. 


R. JOHN DREW makes his annual bow 
to the New York public in Mr. Had- 
don Chambers’s “The Tyranny of 
Tears.” Mr. Drew’s abilities and 
methods are so well known, and have 
been so often noticed here, that there is no 
need to say more than that he has a part 
that fits him, and that there is no decline 
in his power to please. The cast is a small 
one. Miss Isabel Irving has the portrayal 
of an exacting young wife who controls her 
husband through her perfect command 
over her tear-ducts, until her overuse of 
the water cure drives him to morning 
champagne and open rebellion, The only 
sign of maturing genius shown by Miss 
Irving is the increasing strength of her 
manverisms. Miss Ida Conquest has a 
part aimost equally important. She makes 
it physically attractive, and her English 
dialect is imported direct. Mr. Arthur 
Byron brings to the réle of the married 
man’s bachelor friend a brusque sturdi- 
ness that provides an excellent foil to Mr. 
Drew’s more polished manner. 

The theme of Mr, Chambers’s play is 
married woman’s inhumanity to married 
man. Its clever lines and sketchy plot 


ere 


convey just enough truth, wittily and epi- 
grammatically expressed, to seem convinc- 
ing. The author perjures himself like a 
gentleman and dramatist in the matter of 
probability, but probability is the last 
thing on earth we are looking for nowa- 
days in society comedy. The lovely little 
matrimonial tract the hero 
reads from his stage pul- 
pit at the end of the piece 
contains ,a great many 
wholesome truths, but its 
seriousness does not en- 
tirely remove the flavor cf 
enjoyable persiflage that 
prevails throughout the 
piece. 

The charlotte russe style 
of play which is the vogue 
in London just now, and 
of which “ The Tyranny of 
Tears” is an excellent ex- 
ample, is not very satis- 
fying to the hungry in- 
tellect, and one is apt to 
leave the theatre with a 
feeling of mental empti- 
ness. This style is an 
improvement, however, on 
the preceding one, in which 
Mr. Oscar Wilde was a leader. It may 
appeal only to shallow minds, but it is cer- 
tainly amusing and not harmful. 

* 


O the danger of being broiled alive or 
crushed to death, the Casino Theatre 

has now added for the benefit of its patrons 
the joys of assault and battery. The news- 




















Neighbor: WHAT'S THE MATTER—EXPLOSION ? 


“WORSE. WE INVITED TWO FRENCHMEN TO DINNER, AND ONE TURNS OUT TO BE ANTI-SEMITE AND 


THE OTHER A DREYFUSARD.” 




















THE OGPUPUS 
Mary had an Octupus 


Which she could never lose, 


It followed her to school each day 


In India- rubber shoes. 
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paper accounts of the recent assault on 

one of its spectators by employees of the 

Casino reeall the delightful knock-down- 

and-drag-out days of the choice resort at 

one time kept in Houston Street by Harry 

Hill, Esquire. 
* * 

ITH respect of Miss 
Annie Russell’s delight- 
ful presence in looks, 

voice and manner, there 
has never been the slight- 

est question. In ingenue 

parts, especially those of the 
gingham sun-bonnet school, sbe has ever 
been a joy to eye and ear, and, when the 
ease required, could touch our hearts, It 
has been her more recent task to convince 
us that she could equally delight us in the 
silks and satins of more conventional réles, 

‘Miss Hobbs,” clever and amusing farce 

that. it is, does nut give Miss Russell any 
great opportunity to demonstrate her 
powers. In other words, itis nota “ star” 
piece, and the purts are so evenly balanced 
that Miss Russell’s work, although thor- 
oughly artistic and charming, does not 
seem pronouncedly better than that of her 
colleagues. In fact, Mr. Richman, by 
sheer physical size and masculinity, domi- 




















“ [- { y’ 


= 


Mi ! 


s 
I> 

St4 
it ; 


—= 
as 











233 


Correspondence of a Patriot. 


i. 
San Francisco, May, 1899. 


f ‘ 

Y DEAR BARKER: I sail onthe transport Mark 
| Hanna next Tuesday morning for Manila, as 
| Acting Assistant Quartermaster-General U. 8. V. Roll 
H that round in your mouth forthe boys; and don’t for- 
| | get that it is a real good, gilt-edge thing—just like 

; finding money. 
When I got to Washington a month ago I hunted 
up Tom Bunkum, our Congressman, and told him I 
| wanted a commission of some kind and asked him to 
| get a move on. Tom didn’t look gratified, and he 
sort of hinted that I was too heavy for cavalry, rather 
fat for infantry, and lacked experience for artillery. 


I wasn’t taking any bluffs, so I told Tom while I 








The boy eating: WHY DOAN’ YOU FADER RAISE MELONS. 
The other boy: HE’S GOT CHILLUN TER RAISE. 
‘*$0°S MY FADER. WHAT YER SPECS HE DONE RAISE?” 


‘“ HAWGS,” 


nates the scenes in which they appear to- 
gether. Dear Mrs. Gilbert (how it would 
gall Mr. Daly to see the line on the pro- 
gramme which credits her to the Empire 
Theatre company !) also dominates in some 
scenes, as do others at odd times. This 
equal adjustment adds to the general en- 
joyment of the piece, but also explains why 
Miss Russell fails to score more palpably. 
The public has had ample chance to 
measure Mr. Jerome K. Jerome’s ability, 
and ‘‘ Miss Hobbs” will confirm the popu- 
lar estimation. It is not a finished work, 
nor does it possess marked originality. 
Some of its situations are sufficiently novel 


to produce hearty laughter, and its lines 
sparkle with the frothy but enjoyable wit 
characteristic of Mr. Jerome’s writings. 
Some of its Anglicisms sound strange 
placed in the mouths of Larchmonters, but 
the piece is not of sufficiently serious in- 
tent to make this a real blemish. ‘“ Miss 
Hobbs” is very amusing and furnishes a 
full evening’s enjoyment, 

Mr. Charles Frohman presents 
“Miss Hobbs.” He does not claim the 
authorship. It is perfectly clean and whole- 
some, and self-respecting young women 
may witness it without blushing. This is 
strange, but true. Meicalfe, 


didn’t travel on my shape nor have any 
abnormal appetite for glory, I was hotafter 
a commission with a salary and a chance 
to expand. He took the hint and waltzed 
me over to Senator Gasaloon, and intro- 
duced me as one of the most potent forces 
in the party in Pinetop County. Gasaloon 
started in to throw out a lot of style on 
me before he gave me a neat article of gold 
brick, but I wouldn’t have it. Why, I knew 
the old bluff when he was running an in- 
surance joint in Copperville, and I wasn’t 
going to let him work off any of: his con- 
versation lozenges on me for the real arti- 
cle. I gave it to him straight. I told him 
the next Legislature would elect his succes- 
sor; that the Honorable James Thomas 
Flabbers, the copper king, had his eagle eye 
on the job, and that my friends in Pinetop 
would come pretty near deciding which 
man would get free shaving for the next 
six years. I kind of hinted that commis- 
sions were to be had for the asking, and I 
was asking. I suggested that he put his 
strong Senatorial hand in the grab-bag and 
fish out a good thing while the same was 
on. The Honorable Peter William Gasaloon 
came off his perch quick and trotted me 
over to Russ Alger, who is pretty near the 
whole push in the towr. 

Say, Barker, it was dead easy after I got 
@ move on Gasaloon, and T. Bunker stood 
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Man: NOW SMILE, PLEASE. 
Cow; WHY, WHAT 8 THE JOKE? 
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He: 


around to endorse all the vocal notes I 
threw at the Administration. Both states- 
men came to the front in big style. They 
said I was a man of rare executive ability, 
who was anxious to sacrifice home and 
mother to serve his native land in the per- 
spiring Philippines, 

** My lion-hearted boy,” said Russell A., 
with a voice choked with emotion, ‘the 
country needs you. Youarea little crowded 
at the equator, but a man can be useful and 
patriotic if he is fat; the plums are not 
always for the lean. You are now, my gal- 
lant fellow, at the pie counter of your native 
land, What’ll you have? Are you for gun- 
powder, gore and glory, or do your tastes 
run to pie, pickings and patriotism ? ” 

There’s a statesman, iny boy. There’s a 
man that knows his business. There’s the 
grand old man the copperheads have been 
making an African dodger of for two years. 
He’s a perfect lady, and the country 
ought to be proud of him. 

I told Russ that, while I longed to fight, I 
was no longer a sprinter; if it was all the 
same to him, I’d take something real soft 
and juicy. I hinted that my soul would 
burn with true devotion in a place where I 
could handle things and havea few chances. 

“The quartermaster department is your 
oyster,” said the old war-dog. ‘ That’sthe 
best fleld for your financial and executive 
activities. Come round in a week ang we'll 








I HAVE NOT SEEN SISTER ALTHEA FOR SEVERAL DAYS. 


“NO; SHE IS MOULTING.” 





have you fixed all right to start for Manila. 
You go right over and see Corbin, and he’ll 
tell you about your clothes and salary, 
and so on.” That was the whole business, 
and here I am. 

Gasaloon did the right thing by me—put 
meup at his hotel and gave me the free- 
dom of his bottle and cigar-box; and Bun- 
kum showed me the town. I want the 
boys to remember this when the party en- 
dorses the splendid patriotism of the 
Administration. See that Gasaloon and 
Bunkum are run in at the end of the reso- 
lutions and given a good send-off. Pinetop 
must stand firm for Gasaloon; he is a 
credit and ornament to our old State, and 
a fine type of our Anglo-Saxon race, if he 
is Dutch. Tell the boys to give J. Thomas 
Flabbers the shakedown; he is mixed up 
in Standard oil and his wifeis from Boston; 
he refused to endorse my papers, and said 
a lot of stuff about West Point being 
allowed to run the army. Flabbers is no 


good. Stand by your friends. I will write 
from Manila. Yours, Q. M. D. 
II. 


Mania, P. I., August, 1899. 
My Dear Barker: Here I amin Manila, 
the militia and the grand old quartermaster 
department, expanding the Republic and 
my personal estate, and showing the 
traitors and copperheads at home that 


true patriotism still burns in American 
hearts. 

You know all about affairs out here; we 
get the news when the home papers get 
here, as the official incenser is very dis- 
creet. I am glad to learn that the war 
would have been ended long ago but for 
the disloyalty and literature of the Boston 
eranks, who encourage the niggers to 
shoot our boys. It is no excuse to allege 
that our heroes make the Dagos fussy 
by chasing and shooting them and burning 
up their old towns, for it was distinctly 
understood by everybody that we were to 
introduce Anglo-Saxon benevolence, assim- 
ilation and civilization upon arriving here, 
I wish you’d mail me some of that incen- 
diary Boston literature that Griggs is de- 
nouncing; we never see anything here 
until it is out of season, und I’d like to 
learn just what it is I’m mad about. It is 
a piece of mean and shameful favoritism 
that these black-and-tan Tagals, who can 
neither read nor write English, should be 
supplied with Atkinson’s firebrands, while 
we patriots who are sacrificing our lives 
every day for our native land should be 
barred out. Why doesn’t our Congress- 
man look out for us fellows in the rear of 
the front? I am beginning to understand 
the obduracy of these niggers, and it shows 
the inherent duplicity and cowardice of 
Aguinaldo. 1 am reliably informed by a 














LIFE'S ALBUM OF FRIENDSHIPS, 


GENERAL MERCIER AND CAPTAIN DREYFUS. 


man just from Duluth that Aguinaldo has 
seven mind-readers and fifteen clairvoy- 
ants on his staff, who have a line on Boston 
night and day. Perhaps you may begin 
now to realize the perils we are facing. 

I notice the papers are abusing this cli- 
mate to beat the band. Of course Manila 
isn’t Coney Island, nor Luzon the Adiron- 
dacks; but when we clean out Aguinaldo 
we'll introduce a good brand of Anglo- 
Saxon weather here. Peopleseem to forget 
that we found the climate on our hands 
when we got here, and the cranks and 
kickers seem to imagine that weather can 
be put up in cans and be opened when 
needed. It is as good a tropical climate as 
any in the yellow fever belt. It rains a 
good deal, of course, but as we have a lot 
of rubber and umbrella industries yawning 


for business, and as I have spent some ten 
years in Maine, Kansas and Arizona, I see 
no particular objection to a little moisture. 

I observe that the kickers have thrown 
down old man Alger at last. lam sorry, 
for he wasa good man tothe quartermaster, 
anda fathertothecommissary. We’ll miss 
Russell A., you can bet. He was a man 
with a soft heart fora toiling quartermaster 
whose accounts got mixed by the enemy, 
and almost any kind of an affidavit went 
with the old man. It’s tough. I suppose 
we'll be getting some measly civil service 
reformer in his place, who will go smelling 
around to know why things waste and dis- 
appear in this climate. I know one man 
who won’t stand any nonsense of that sort, 
even to save his country. I propose to be 
treated like an officer and a gentleman, 
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Bee: YOUR HONEY OR YOUR LIFE. 


and I don’t wanta lot of auditors nosing 
into’ my affairs. It is about time we 
stood up and rebuked the traitors who 
are tying our hands; our mission here 
must be accomplished, and grand old 
Anglo-Saxon civilization be planted here 
at whatever cost. 

Speaking of cost reminds me that. 
there is a fine opening here for an ice 
plant, a good American ice plant, one 
that will be an honor to the flag, and 
pay good money. , Talk it up among the 
boys, get the capital, and I’ll do the rest. 

It will soon be necessary, I fear, to 
put forth the broad, generous hand of 
the government to look after theimpov- 
erished refugees of war. The papersat 
home should take it up and strengthen 
the hands of the men in power. The 
government must feed and clothe them 
or our national honor be tarnished. If 
the government moves in this urgent 
matter, I may be able to meet that note 
of Watson’s at an early date. Tell the 

folks I am still fighting for that dear 
old flag. Yours, Q. M. D. 


At the Table. 


‘HE LOVER: Love makes 
world go ’round, . 
THe LanpLapy: I wish love or some- 
thing else would make this chicken go 
round. : 


the 


The Place for Him. 
hd os like to enlist, but I’m not heavy 
enough,” said Ricketts, mourn- 
fully. 
‘‘Why not join one of the skeletoa 
regiments?” suggested Larkin. 





Lire 
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“How po you do! Didn’t expect to see a soul here!” 
“Um!” 

** Beastly hot everywhere, isn't it?” 

“Ehr” 

** Parks cleared out?” 

“Course.” 

** Where ’re all the carpets gone?” 

“ Beaten.” 

* Anyone in the club?” 

* Flies.”’ 

* Been doing anything to-day?” 

“No.” 

* Dining out to-night? *’ 

In.” 

“ Hear the Cheque-Smiths have got a decent house party 


for the twelfth?” 


“Rot!” 

* Well, the Pielets?”’ 
“ Broke!” 

* Anyhow, (hey’re all right socially.” 

“« She.” 

* What's the matter with fim?” 

‘“‘ Suusages."’ 

“ Then bis father must be deuced rich.” 
“ Was.”’ 

“Why, what happened to the old chap?” 
* Bad pork.” 

* Great Scott, you don't say so!”’ 

* Police did.” 

“There was a daughter, 


too—pretty girl; was rather—er 


—fast, eh?” 


“ 18 ” 
* But she’s married now, isn't she?” 
“Um!” 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Lnter- 
nationa! News Company, Bream’'s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS 
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** Doesn't her husband manage to keep her in order? ” 

* Can't.” 

“Well, I call it deuced caddish of him, and if her father 
hadn't lost his pile he’d have been fussing about her now. 
Everyone says it was only the money he wanted. Dash it! 
What's the man’s name?” 

“ Mine.”—London Court Journal. 


A LECTURER Who protested against people going to sleep 
during his disquisitions on heathen lands, would, if he per- 
ceived any tendency in that direction, introduce some queer 
or startling statement to revive their flagging attention. 

On one occasion when his audieuce seemed rather som- 
nolent he thundered out: 

“Ah, you have no idea of the sufferings of Englishmen in 
Central America, on account of the enormous mosquitoes. 
A great many of these pests would weigh a pound, and they 
will get on the logs and bark as the white men are passing.” 

By this time all ears and eyes were wide open, and he 
proceeded to finish his Jecture. 

The next day he was cailed upon to account for his 
extraordinary statements, 

“But I didn’t say one mosquito would weigh a pound,” 
he protested; ‘‘ I said a great many of them would. I think 
perhaps a million of them might do so.” 

* But you said they bark at the missionaries,” persisted 
his interlocutor. 

‘* No, no, my dear sir; 
and on the bark. 


I said they would get on the logs 
You misunderstood me.’'—Exchange. 


THE STAY-AT-HOME: Was it hot in the Philippines? 

THE SOLDIER: Hot! Why, actually, if you wanted your 
steak rare you had to keep it on ice until five minutes before 
dinner. Even then it would sometimes be scorched before 
you got through eating it.—San Francisco Examiner. 








HARPER AND BROTHERS: NEW YORK AND LONDON. 
he Gulistan of Shaikh Sa’di, Translated by Sir Edwin 
Arnold. $1.00. 

Prue and I. By George William Curtis. 

Nothing to Wear, and Other Poems. 
Butler. $1.75. 

The War with Spain, 
Illustrated. $2 50. 

A Prince of Georgia, and Other Tales. 
$1.25. 


50 cents, 
By William Allen 


By Hon. Henry Cabot Lodge, 
By Julian Ralph. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS: NEW YORK. 
Dead Men Tell No Tales. By E. W. Hornung. $1.25. 
The White Mail. By Cy Warman. $1.25. 
Trooper 3809. By Lionel Decle. $1.25. 


Fducational Nuggets. Gathered by John R. Howard, 
New York: Fords, Howard and Hulbert. 

The Voyage or the “ Pulo Way.” 
Illustrated. New York and London: 
pany. $1.25. 

Plutarch’s Lives. Englished by Sir Thomas North. Vol- 
umes VII. and VIII, London: J, M. Dent and Company, 

The Cruise of the Scythian in the West Indies. By Susan 
De Forest Day. Illustrated. New York, London and Chicago: 
F. Tennyson Neely. 

Aucassin and Nicolette. 
donough, 


By Carlton Dawe. 
R. F. Fenno and Com- 


Translated by A. Rodney Mac- 





WHEN the Queen's statue in the Albert Park was un- 
veiled by Lord Ranfurly none present were more pleased 
than the Maoris. Their first exclamation was ‘ Aue!’ and 
then when they looked critically upon the ample bronze pro- 
portions of Her Gracious, and noted her copper-colored 
features, they said: ‘ All right; all the sqame as ourselves. 
She is one of us! ""—New Zealand Herald. 

















Established 1823. 
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WHISKEY. 


That’s 


| HE WILSON DISTILLING CO,, 


a ae 


Baltimore Md. 





EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 





There must be 
Something to Build Up 


We find it in the 
moderate use of 


The Purest Type 
of the 
Purest Whiskey 


Hunter 











LIFE 


NOW READY FOR DELIVERY. 


Five hundred and sixty pages of text and illustrations. 
somely bound in green and gold, red and gold, or full black. 


Price, $24.00. 


The bound volume of LIFE is an ornament to 


any library. 





If you have the numbers comprising this volume, we will 
exchange them for the bound volume for 


$2.00, 


Life Publishing Company, 19 West 34st Street, N. Y. 


BOUND VOLUME XXXIII. 


Baltimore 
Rye 


It is 
Tonical 
Delicious 
Cheering 
Comforting 
Strengthening 


Hand- 


WEAR AND TEAR 
BREAKS DOWN 


AUNTEp 


eo 


purimone RYE 


Wm 1 ANAHANG SON 
BALTIMORE 


Sold at all First-Class Cafes and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 











) ‘Shade Wort Work- 


b t Because it isn’t mounted on 
THE IMPROVED 


HARTSHORN 


SHADE ROLLER. 
r+ A-perfect article. No tacks re- 
=] quired. Notice name on roller 

when buying your st hades. 











Limited Trains 


between 


Cincinnati, 
Chicago, 
St. Louis. 


Route 


via 


New York Central «~ 
Chesapeake & Ohio Ry. 


Boston, 
New York, 
Washington, 


Big 





PHOTOS FROM LIFE. 


tors; beauties, stereoscopics. 
photos ! 
cabinet-size 


Munich, Germany. I. Brieffach, 





Model - studies for 
painters and sculp- 
Only original 
Price List, with 100 miniatures and 2 
hotos, $1.00. Note or stamps. 


S. RECKNAGEL, Nachfolger, Publishers, 


W. P. DEPPE, 
Asst. G. P.and T. A. 


W. J. LYNCH, 
Gen’l Pass, and Tkt. Agt. 


Cincinnati. 
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847A. German officer. Not rec- 
ommended for diuner engagements 
as his table manners are not good, 
Is supplied with uniform and 
makes striking companion for 
walking or driving in the Park. 


‘Also recommended as supplying 


bit of color at balls and afternoon 

receptions, Dances German waltz. 
TERMS: 

$3.00 per hour; in uniform, $5.00. 





SEND FOR BOOKLET TO 
HAY & TODD MFG CO YPSILANTI. MICH 





HOLD YOUR SCARF 





with the Improved Washburne 
Patent Scarf Fastener. be 
ful also for fastening papers 
other articles. 10 cents each by 
mail. Hose Supporters that do 
not bind the eg. nor injure the 
fabric. By mail, 20 cents the pair. 
Tilust rated Jann Man of these and 
other novelties free. 


American Ring Co., 
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The Vital Question 


of Life Insurance is 
before every man who is 
at the head of a family or 
has others dependent upon 
him. A consideration of 
the policies issued by 


The Prudential 


will convince you of their 
unvarying liberality, their 
moderate cost, their satis- 
factory returns and their 
absolute safety. 

Write for information. 


The 
Prudential cas, <> 
Insurance rue 74 - 
Company PRUDENTIAL “= 
of America sidenatie oF |, 


John F. Dryden Maio LTAR 
President 


Home Office: 
Newark, N. J, 


me 











Box 58. Waterbury, Conn alin 











ESCORTS, BALL GUESTS, 
COMPANIONS, BEST MEN, 
DINERS-OUT, USHERS, 
PALL-BEARERS, MOURNERS. 


All of the Best Quality and Supplied on Reasonable Terms 
at All Hours of Day or Night on Receipt of Order by Mail, 
Telegraph or Telephone. 


For the Theatrical Season 











we have sninsiaad with the managers of our leading places cf 
amusement to accept orders for escorts from Lire’s BuREAU at 
the box offices. This w:ll be found a great convenience by our 
patrons, as escorts can be engaged at the same time seats or boxes 
are reserved. For this service no extra charge will be made. 





This promises to be aGreat Year for THe Opera. On this 
account we have made early arrangements and will have on 
our list a few choice escorts who are excellent conversation- 
alists, with good lung power and endurance, and look well in 
evening dress. The number of escorts for this purpose is 
limited and application should be made early. 


ites BUREAU OF BACHELOR BEAUTIES. 





2D. French savant and bon viveur. 
Full of anecdotes of celebrated people. 
Does not dance. Anti-Semite and auto- 
mobilist. Celebrated for scientific re- 
searches in quest of the delirium tre- 
mens bacillus. Extra charge for ser- 
vices outside of New York, Boston and 
Washington. Also when he tsexpected 
to wear decorations and medals. Rec- 
ommended as escort for young ladies 
to early mass. 

Ordinary terms : $5.00 per hour. 


~ Address all communications to LIFE’S BUREAU OF BACHELOR BEAUTIES, 


19 West Thirty-first Street, New York City. 


N. B.—Patrons will confer a favor on the management by promptly reporting to this office any inattention or incivility on the part of employees. 








Lire 











Bracar: Will you please give me sixpence, sir? I’m on 
my way home to die. 

GENTLEMAN (handing him the money): I don’t mind 
giving you sixpence for so worthy a purpose as this, but 
your breath smelis horribly of whiskey. 

“I know it does, sir; whiskey’s what's killing me.”’ 

—London Topical Times. 


Souiciror: My fee, madame, will be five dollars, 

CLIENT: For what? 

“ For the opinion you had of me.” 

“ But | assure you J never had any opinion of you.” 
—Ally Sloper. 





THE TEETHING PERIOD 
is the trying time in baby’s life. Proper feeding, then, is 
most essential. To secure uniformity of diet, use Gail Borden 
Eagle Brand Condensed Milk. Book “ Babies” free. Borden's 
Condensed Milk Uo., N. Y. 

Misrress: The master found fault with your cooking to- 
day, Jane. 

Cook: I don’t take any notice of ‘im, mum; it’s his 
blessed nature to find fault. Ain’t he always finding fault 
with you '—News-Letier. 


THE lie had been passed between the two rival scientists, 
and a duel was inevitable. ‘“ Name your weapons,” said the 
challenger, his pale face denoting that he fully realized the 
gravity of the situation. ‘ We will fight,’’ returned the other, 
* with cholera microbes in a darkened room.” 

— Washington Star. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON, 


| 
‘All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 


privacy of home. 


“ Do Nor put your feet on the cushions,” is an injunction 
on the railway carriages in the North. “ Or you will dirty 


your boots,” was found added to one the other day by a witty | 


traveler.—£axcham,e. 


“Or all the delegates that I met at that Christian En- 
deavor Convention,” said Dr. Hill, **1 liked him best who, on 


being asked what his business was, said, ‘] am a cheer-up- | 


odist.’ "—Success. 


A PLAIN statement of facts: 
pagne Extra Dry is Superior. 
delights. Try it. 


Cook’s Imperial Cham- 
Its bouquet excels, its taste 


“Papa, what is untold wealth?” 
“That’s what a good many people have when the tax 
assessor is present.”’—Chicago Times- Herald. 


JOHN CLERK, afterward known as Lord Eldin, was limp- 
ing down High Street, Edinburgh, one day, when he heard a 
young lady remark to her companion, “‘ That is the famous 
John Clerk, the lame lawyer.” 

He turned round and said, with his “not unwonted 
coarseness,” ‘ You lie, ma‘am! I amalame man but not a 
lame lawyer.’ —Exchange. 


THE HOTEL ** THORNDIKE,” BOSTON, opp, the Public Gardens. 


Is famous for its choice viands and fine cooking, and 
most excellent service. European plan. 


‘THERE'S no use talking,” said the man who sat on the 
piazza looking over his hotel bill, ** Rip Van Winkle failed to 
appreciate his luck.” 

* Luck!” 

“Yes. Fancy a man’s being allowed to stay twenty years 
in the mountains without its costing him a cent!” 

Washington Star. 


“ QUIGBRE is a queer sort of a chap. He told me yester- 
day that when he feels particularly blue and melancholy, he 
always sits down and reads a book of poems.” 

“And when he gets hungry | suppose he sits down and 
reads a cook book."’—Baltimore Jewish Comment. 


“Do you make much out of your apples?” asked the 
visitor. 

“Oh, pretty considerable,” answered the farmer; “ but 
I've got a son upin the town who makes more out of the 
apples in a month than | make the whole season.” 

“ A farmer, is he?” 

“No; he’s a doctor. I'm talking about green apples 
now.’”’— Yonkers Stutesman, 








“Don'T tell me you won't,” said an East Side citizen 
to his five-year-old daughter. 
‘Well, papa, what must I say when I mean I won’t?” 
—Ohio Slate Journal. 


“ WELL, boy, did you tell your mistress I was here?” 

“ Yes, sir.’ 

“Well, what did she say?” 

“She said I was to say she had been out for a quarter 
of an hour.” —Exchange. 
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Rae’s 
Lucca 


Olive 
Oil... 


Combines 
Perfection 
of Quality 

with 
Absolute 

Purity 

S. RAE & CO., 


Leghorn, Italy. 
Established 1836. 


























- COLLAR BUTTON 
INSURANCE 


GIVEN WITH EVERY * 


kK REMENTZ 


One-Piece Collar Button 


Made of One Piece of Metal 
Without Seam or Joint......... 
You get a new one without charge in case of accident 
of any kind. Best for ladies’ shirt waists and children’s 
dresses, The Story of a Collar Button gives all par- 
ticulars. Postal us for it. All jewelers sell Krementz 
buttons. ’ 


KREMENTZ & CO., 60 Chestnut St., Newark, N.J. 
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Limber the Links 


Keepthe chain on your wheel in perfect condition with 


DIXON’S €5SiN 


CHAIN 


GRAPHITES 


In five styles, stick and paste forms. The best lubri- 
cant for chains and sprockets. Sold by all dealers. 
JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE O0., Jersey City, N. J. 





I offer in my 
DEBILITY Dr. Sanden 
Electric 


Belt a per- 
fect and scientific home self- 
treatment for weaknesses, 
You wear it at night. It gives 
strength while you _ sleep. 
Over six thousand cured dur- 











pms... BA, 

ing 1898, My little book, “Three Classes of Men,” 

explains all, and is sent in plain sealed envelope free. 

I answer all letters personally, or the belt may be 
seen and current tested at any of my offices. 

Dr. L. F. SANDEN, 826 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


Boston: 133 Tremont 
Philadelphia: 924 Chestnut Street. 


Chicago: 183 So, Clark Street. 
Street. 
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Drug Using. | 


The disease yields easil 
to the Double Chloride of seas PLAINS, * = 
Gold Treatment as admin- FALO, e 
totered. a 4 these BRELEY LEXINGTON, PP ag 
E: le ommuni. - . 
Salieae poo MB y Write PROVIDENCE, 


for particulars. 


R.1. 
WEST HAVEN, CONN. 
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There ts no Kodak but the Eastman Kodak. 


Kodaks 


make photography simple, easy. 
$5.00 to $35.00. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO., 
Rochester, N. Y. 





Catalogue free at the 
dealers or by mail, 
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CO SOS OO 

ntas crystal. The perfe 
cleansing properties and absolute { 
purity, as well as the refined and deli- % 
Y cate perfume of this toilet soap, have ¥ 


placed it at the apex of all. 
SOLD UNIVERSALLY. SAMPLE CAKE 15 CENTS. 
MULH ENS & KROPFF, U. S. AGENTS, NEW YORK 
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SPECIAL, NOTICE. 


We earnestly request our subscribers to give us a full week’s notice of any 
intended change in their address. Notice of change should reach us by Thursday 
to affect the issue of the following week. 

Under a recent act of Congress, paper mail will not be forwarded to a new 
address, no matter whether instructions are sent to the local post office or not, 
unless addressee also sends stamps to that office to prepay cost of re-mailing. 

Letters are forwarded without any truuble, but papers must be paid fora 
second time if they are to be forwarded. 








HAVE YOU TRIED 


“Kremette?” 


All lovers of good living will find in this article a 
delicious and palatable addition to their dinner or evening 
entertainment. A little ‘**KREMETTE,”’ added to a 
punch-glass of vanilla ice cream, will give you the successor 
to the Roman Punch— 


‘* KREMETTE PUNCH.” 


‘*Kremette Punch’’ is now used in all the leading 
hotels and summer resorts as the latest creation in fancy 
desserts. If you want something distinctly new, serve 
your guests with ** Kremette Punch.’’ 


FOR SALE BY ALL GROCERS. 
Cc. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 


Sore Propnicrors. 


HARTFORD, Conn, NEW YORK, N, Y. 














OLD 
OVERHOLT 


Quality, 
Not Quantity. 


A. OVERHOLT & 60., 
Pittsburg, Pa. 
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EARLY ENGLISH INVENTIONS. 


“THE EXCURSION BOAT.” 





What is wanted of soap 
for the skin is to wash it 
clean and not hurt it. 
Pure soap does that. This 
is why we want pure soap; 
and when we say pure, 
we mean without alkali. 

Pears’ is pure; no free 
alkali. 


sand virtues of soap; this 


There are a thou- 


one is enough. You can 
trust a soap that has no 
biting alkali in it. 


All sorts of stores sell it, especially 
druggists; all sorts of people use it. 





POQOGQOQOGQOOOOODE 


1088 °& 


Dyspeptics made a report 
© vafter using 


JOHNSON’S DIGESTIVE 
TABLETS. 


88% Curedor relieved 


IN BLUE BOTTLES. 






























Condensed 


Mince 
Meat 


Fresh and fruity. Made from 
the pick of the choicest beef — 
deliciously seasoned. Put up in 
convenient packages, enough for 
two big pies. 

Drop postal for book, ‘‘ How to Make Good 
Things to Eat.”’ 


Libby, McNeill & Libby, Chicago 
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No Whiskey Was Ever Made. 


equal to Hand-Made Sour 
Mash. <Any honest Ken- 
tucky distiller will admit 
it, even if he makes sweet 
mash himself. It’s like old- 
fashioned ‘‘ riz-bread ;’’ it’s 


rising bread. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
New York. 


PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 











far more wholesome than | 
the new-fangled, quick: | 





, GAME | 


1S MANY TIMES TOO GAMY" 


TO GIVE THE NICEST 
- TO ALL GAME USE 


LEA c 


PER Spin? 
SAUCE 


The Original & Genuine Worcestershire. 


IF YOUR GROCER ATTEMPTS 
} TO SUBSTITUTE AN IMITATION 
SEND IT BACK NONE SO GOOD. 


John Duncan's Sons, Agents, 
NEW YORK. 

















Candy connoisseurs hold up 


Whitman's 


Chocolates and Confections 
as the highest standard of candy excellence. 
Sold everywhere, 

Whitman's Instantaneous Chocolate 
is perfect in flavor and quality, delicious and 
healthful, Made instantly with boiling water. 

Stephen F. Whitman & Son, 
1810 Chestnut Street, 
Philadelphia. 











